THE  EMPEROR  AT HOME
had been fruitless. The hope of our ministers that the French government would shoot or hang him had been disappointed. So Europe buckled itself to the unprecedented task of gagging and paralyzing an intelligence and a force which were too gigantic for the welfare and security of the world. That is the strange, unique, hideous problem which makes the records of St. Helena so profoundly painful and fascinating. daily torments that corroded his soul. For six years he supped the bitterness of slow, remorseful, desolate death.
